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A Coffin! of our Joycs which had the Truſt, 


Which told that Thou was come; but chang'd in Duſt: 
_ e, even when felr, could I believe this wrake, 
or 


that me and glory Heavens would break. 
Now ie 1 cn ſee La Atove Face, 
And finde nor Vowes, nor Prayers to have place 
With guiltie Starres, this Mountaine ſhall become 
To mee a facred Altar, and a Tombe 
To famous Alces: heere, as Dayes, Months, Yeares 
Do circling glide, I facrifice will teares: 
Heere ſpend my remnant Tyme, exil'd from Mirth, 
Till Death in end turne Monarch of my Earth. 
$ on Forth, and yee by Doves Rockes, 

Which ule to ſing and ſport, and keep your Flockes, 
Pay Tribute heere of Teares, yee never had, 
To aggravate Moanes a cauſe more ſad. 
And to _ - wig me your _. 
Charged weeteit Flowres, and with pure Hands 

Faire Nymhes) the bluſhing Hyacinth and Roſc 
$ on the Place his Reli Hoh encloſe, 
eave Garlands to his Memorie, and put 
On his Re ho in (Looms cut * 
2» Vertue e but harme did give 
»» Attcr the noble Alcon left to live, wy 
» » Freindſbip an Earth-quake ſuffer'd; looſing Him, 
2» Loves brighteſt Coy rurned Dim. 
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